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As if it fed ye, and how fleeke and wanton 
Ye appeare in cuery thing may bring my mine? 
Fallow your enuious courTcs, men of Malice ; 
Yu\i hauc Chrirtian warrant for 'em^nd no doubt 
In time will findc their fit Rewards* That Scale 
You aske with iocli a Violence, the King 
(Mine, and your Matter) with his owne band,gaue me : 
Bad me enioy it, with the Placc,and Honors 
During my life $ and 10 confirme his Goodncffe, 
Ti'dc it by Letters Patents- No w, who'll take it ? 

Snr, The King that gaue it. 

Car, ltnuift b&himfclfethen. 

Sur* Thou art a proud Traitor, PrieR - 

Cat. Proud Lord } thou lyeft ; 
Within thefc tonic houres, Surrey durft better 
Hauc burnt thatTongue, then faide fo+ 

Stir. Thy Ambition 
(Thou Scarlet finne) robb'd this bewailing Land 
Of Noble Buckingham, my Father- in-La w, 
The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals, 
(With ihec, and all thy beft parts bound together) 
Weigh'd not ahaire ofhis. Plague of your policie. 
You rent me Deputie for Ireland, 
Farre from hi* fuccour j from theKing/rom all 
That might haue mercie on the fault, thou gau'ft him : 
Whifftyour great Goodneflc, out of holy pitty, 
Abfolu'd him with an Axe, 

WqL This, and all elfc 
This talking Lord can lay vpon my credit, 
1 aufwcr,i* moft falfe. The Duke by Law 1 
Found his defcrts* How innocent 1 was 
From any priuaie malice in his end, 
Hit Noble 1 uric, and foule Caufccan wkneflc*' 
If I lou'd many words, Lord, 1 fhould tell you 7 
You haue as little Honeftie, as Honor, 
That in the way of Loy alrk^and Truth, 
Toward the King, my cuerRoiallMafter, 
Dare mate a founder man ihenSurric can be, 
And all that loue his follies 

Sstr* By my Soule, 
Your long Coat (Ptieft) protects you, 
Thou fhould'ft fecle 

My Sword i'thTtfc blood of thee el fe. My Lords, 
Can ye endure to hear e this Arrogance? 
And from this Fellow? if we liue thus tamely, 
To be thus laded by a pcece of Scarlet, 
Farewell N obi litis : let his Grace go forward, 
Ahd ; darc vs with his Cap , like Larkes, 

C<rrd. All Good neffe 
Ispoyfbn to thy Stomaeke. 

Snr* Yes, that goodncffe 
Ofgleaningallthe Lands wealth into one, 
Into your ow.ne hands (Card'nall) by Extortion ; 
The goodncffe of your intercepted Packets 
You writ to'th Pope, a g ain ft chcKing : your goodncffc 
Since you prouokeme, fhail be moft notorious. 
My Lord of Norfolkcjas you are truly NobJe> 
Asyourefpeft the common good, the State 
Of o ur defpis'd Nobil itie, our IfTues* 
(Whom if he line, will fcaife be Gentlemen) 
Produce die grand fummeof his finnes, the Articles 
Collefled from his life ]le ft ar tie you 
W ode then the S acting Eel), when the brownc Wench 
Lay kifling in your Armes,Lord Cardinal!. 

Car. How much me thinkes* I could defpife this man, 
But that I am bound in Charitie againft it. 


N*r> Thofc ArtUlc£,my Lord»aie in the KiiTT^ 
But thus much* they are foule ©nts^ m Pm^ 

Wd* So much fiairer 
And fpotleffcjfliall mine Innocence arifc 
When the King knowet my Truth, * 

Sur\ This cannot faue you t 
I thanke my Memoric, I yet remember 
Some of thefe Articles, and out they fliaH. 
Now,if you can btufb, and crie guiltie Ordinal) 
Youlfliew a little Honeftic. Jj 

WoL Speakcon Sir, 
I dare your wor ft Obic&ions : if 1 blufti, 
It is to fee a Nobleman want manners- 

Snr, I had rather want thofc, then my head - 
Hauc at you/ 

Fir ft, that without the Kings affeni or knowledge 
You wrought to be a Legate, by which power. * 
You maim'd the lurifdiefcion of all Eifhops, 

AV. Then, That in all you writ to Rome, ortlfc 
To Forraignc Princes* Ege & Rex mens 
Was ftill jnfcrib'd ; in which you brought thcKme 
To bcyour Scruant* 

Sufi Then, that without the knowledge 
Either of King or Councel!, when you went 
Ambaffador to the Emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders > the Great Scale, 

Sur* Item, You fen t a large Commiflion 
To Cjregvry it C#J[ad& 7 ta conclude 
Without the Kings will, or the States allowance, 
A Lc ague betweene his H i ghnelFe,and Ferrer*. 

Sufi That out ofmeere Ambition, you hauecauri) 
Your holy-Hat to beflampt on the Kings Coiner. 

Snr, Then, That you haue lent inuroerabi* fubftanee, 
(By whanncanes got, 1 leauctoyour owne conftiencc< 
To furnifh Rome, and to prepare the wayes 
You haue for Dignities to themeere vndoobg 
Of alt the Kingdome, Many more there are, 
Which fincc they arcofyou,andodious J 
I will not taint my mouth with, 

Chxm. Omy Lord, 
PrcfTe not a falling man too farrer 'lis Verms : 
His faults lyc open to the Lawes 5 letthem 
(Not you) correft him. My heart weepes to fee him 
So little, of his great Selfe. 

Snr, I forgiue him* 

Sftf*. Lord Cardinallj the Kings further pleafu re if, 
Becaufe all thofe things you hauc done of late 
By your power Lcgadue within this Kingdonae> 
Fall into'ch*compaffe of a Premunire ; 
That therefore fucb a Writ be fued again ft you, 
To forfeit at! your Goods, Lands, Tenements, 
CaftleSj and whatfoeuer, and to be 
Outof theKmgs prote6^ion # This is my Charge* 

7\7br. And fo wee 1 ! leaue you to your Meditation! 
How to liue better. For your ftubborne aufwer 
About the giuing backe che Great Scale to vs, 
The King fhall know it, and (no. doubt) foal thanke you. 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinally 

W*L So farewell, to the little good you bearemc 
Farewell? A long farewell to all my Greatneffe. 
This is the ft ate of Man \ to day he puts forth 
The tender Leaues of hopes, tomorrow Bloffomes, 
And beares hisbtufhing Honors thicke vpon him: 
The third day* comes a Froft ; a killing oft , 
And when he thinkes, good eafic man, full furety J\ 
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J then he fals as I do, J hauc veatut d 
ft little wanton Boyes that 1 Vim on bladder? - 

many Summers in a Sea oi Glory, 
J terre beyond my depth; my htgh-blowne Pride 
a lenatb broke vnder me, and now ha's left me 
Scary and old with Scruice, to the mercy 
of, ride ftteamc, that rouft for ener h\at me. 
Lepon ip c,and glory ofthis World,! Imeye, 
l Lie my heart new openU Oh how wretched 
poore mabVihai hangs on Princes fattours? 
■I c ^ eis becwixt that fmile we Would 3*pire too, 
katfwect ATpe^t ofPrinces,^] their ruine, 
More pa^g* 5 an£ ^ teares chcn warrc ^ or women haue j 
x$ w hen he falles.he f^lles like Lucifer, 
jlcuetrohopcagainc. 

Enter Crom\\'tiLJtmdrrig amzz>td« 

bow now QremvfsUt 
CfoW. 1 h.uie no power to fpeake Sir- 
Whar, amaz'd 
u w y misfortunes ? Can thy Spirit wonder 
^arcat man fhould decline. N^y.andyou weep 
j^rfaloe indeed, 
Crow* How docs your Grace. 
Card. Why well : 
Neuer fo truly happy, my good Cromwell* 
I know my telle now, pnd I fecle wkhin me, 
,\p^K caboue all earchiy Dignities, 
^(lilljand quiet Cons cience. TiK KinghVs cur'dme, 
I humbly thanke his Grace; and from thefc fhouldcrs 
Thefe ruin'd Pollers, out of pitty, taken 
A !oadr, would hnkc a Nauy, (too much Honor*) 
0\\s a burden Cromwd^ *ti* a burden 
Too hauy fot a man, that hopes for Hcauen* 

Crcm. I am glad your Grace, 
Ha's made that right vfe of it. 

Card. I hope I h^fc; 
Ism able now (me thinkes) 
(OutofaPortitiudc ofSouie, I fce!e) 
Toendur? more Mit'cries 5 and greater farre 
Tlien my Wcakc-hcarted Enemies, dare offer. 
What-Ncwcs abroad? 
' Cram. The hea'tiieft, and the worft, 
Isyourdifpleafure v^ich the King- 
Cdrd* GodbleiTc him,, 

Crom, The next is, that Sir Ihomtit Moore is chofeti 
Lord Chancellor, iu your pl/ce* 

Card. That's fomewhv focbin, 
Buthe*sa Learned man. ivlay he-continue 
LongiuhisHighncffe 'fauour, and doluftice 
ForTruth^'fake^and his Confcience? that his bones, 
When he ha 3 s run his courfc, and flcepes in Bleffings, 
May bade a Tombe ofOtp bancs t cares wept on him. 
What more? 

Crom. That Ci^mimr is rcturn'd with welcome ; 
Inflill'd Lord Arch-byfliop ofCanterbury^ 

Cat4. 1 hat's Newcs indeed; 

(><w. Laft, chat ihe Lady Anne y 
Whom the King hath in fccrccie long married, 
This day was view'd in open, as his Quccnc, 
Going toChappell : and thevoyet is now 
Onciy about her Corronation. 

Carl There was thewaightthatpullMmedowne, 
0 [romm II, 

TheKing lu J s gone beyond me : All my Glories 
In that one woman, I hauc loft for eucr. 


No Sun, ftialieuer vflier forth mine Honors, 
Or gilde againe the Noble Troopes that waightcd 
Vpon my fmiles* Go get thee from me Cromwely 
I arn a poore falnc man, vnworthy now 
Tobethy Lord^and Mafter, Seeke the King 
(That Sun, I pray fray neuer fet) I haue told him, 
What, and how true thou art 5 hewill aduancethee: 
Some licde memory of me, will ftirre him 
(I know his Noble Nature) not co let 
Thy hopefull fcruice pcrifh too. Good Cromwell 
Ncgleti him not ; make vfe nowj and prouide 
For thine owne future fafery. 

Cram. O my Lord, 
Muft I then Jcaue you ? Muft 1 needes forgo 
So good, fo Noble, and fo rrueaMafter ? 
Beare witnfffe 3 all that hauc not hearts.of Iron, 
With what a farrow Cr&wwel leaues his Lord* 
The King fhall haue my fcruice 5 but my prayres 
For ctier, and for euer 01*11 be y ours. 

Card. Cromwell \ did not thtnkc to fiied a teare 
In all my Miferies : But thou haft fore'd me 
(Out of thy hone ft truth) to play the Woman. 
Lei's dry our eyes ! And thus farre heare me Cromwl^ 
And when I am forgotten, as ] fhnll be 3 
And fleepe in dull cold Marble, whereno mention 
Of me, more muft be heard of ; Say I tanghtthccj 
Say Wolfey y that once trod the wayes ol Glory, 
And founded all the Depths,and ShoaJes of Honor, 
Found thee a w<iy (out of his wrackejto rife in : 
A furc,andfafeonej though thy Matter mift it* 
Marke bur my Fall, and tha^ that Ruin'd me : 
Cromwell 1 charge thec 3 fling away Ambiciou, 
By that finne fell the Angels : how can man then 
(The Image of bis Makcr/acfpe to win by it? 
Loue thy felfe laft, chenfih rhofe hearts that hate thee ; 
Corruption wins not more then Honefiy. 
Still in thy right hand, carry genrlc Peace 
To filence cnuious Tongues* Be iuft,and feare not ; 
Let all the ends thou aym'ft at, be thy Countries 
Thy God^and Truths, Then if thou faU'ft(0 Crmmell) 
Thou a bleflTcdMaityr. 
Serue the King : And prythec leade me in : 
There take an Inuentory of all 1 haue, 
To the laft peny, 'ris the Kings. My Robe, 
And my Integrity to Hcauen, is all, 
I dare now call mine owne, O Cromwel, Cromwel 3 
Had I but feru'd my God, with halfc the Zcale 
I fcru'd my King : he would not in mine Age 
H3ue left me naked to mine Enemies, 

Crom. Goad Sir, haue patience. 

'Card. So J hauc. Farewell 
The Hopes of Court, my Hopes in Heauen do dwell. 

Exemt. 


j MusQmrtus. Scena Trima. 


Sntertwo Gentlemen , meeting one another. 

1 Y are well met once againe. 

2 So are you; 

I You come to take your ft and heere, and behold 
The Lady ^»w,pa(Te from her Corronadon. 
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